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tions was the housing and general personal comfort of
the many Lordly Ones who came and went*   These
beings, at this time of the year, descend from more
rarefied atmospheres to twist the tails of the naughty
batteries who fail to drop their shells upon deceitful
and cunningly hidden targets*   Should my arrange-
ments for the ease of these Great Ones go awry,
then, because for all their glory they were very
human, the brigades suffered*   Should, for ex-
ample, the batmen, provided for them by myself,
fail to wake them in the morning at the proper
hour; forget,  spill,  or  otherwise  neglect  their
steaming cups of tea, and boiling shaving-water,
then these Lordly Ones arose in wrath and gloom,
sallying forth with claws unsheathed*   One of my
additional duties was that of shepherding distin-
guished visitors, who now and again appeared to
watch the brigades in action*   Generally they were
easy to handle, being amiable and blissfully ignorant
of what was being shown to them*   One of these
visitors was, however, a very different proposition*
A brigadier sent for me to come to his office one
morning, and there he told me that the German
Military Attache was coming down to visit the
camp, and that I was to do "bear leader" to him,
I protested that I could not speak conversational
German, but the brigadier waved this aside as
unimportant, the Attachd apparently speaking a
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